1 


CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(l\1onographs) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microreproductions  /  Institut  Canadian  de  microreproductions  historiques 


fkm.^. 


inm 


Technical  and  Bibliographic  Notes  /  Notes  techniques  et  bibliographiques 


The  Institute  has  attempted  to  obtain  the  best  original 
copy  available  for  filming.  Features  of  this  copy  which 
may  be  bibliographically  unique,  which  may  alter  any  of 
the  images  in  the  reproduction,  or  which  may 
significantly  change  the  usual  method  of  filming  are 
checked  below. 

"71   Coloured  covers  / 
Couverture  de  couleur 


I      I    Covers  damaged  / 


Couverture  endommagie 


□    Covers  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Couverture  restaur^e  et/ou  pellicul^e 

Cover  title  missing  /  Le  titre  de  couverture  manque 

I I    Coloured  maps  /  Cartes  g6ographiques  en  couleur 

□    Coloured  ink  (i.e.  other  than  blue  or  black)  / 
Encre  de  couleur  (i.e.  autre  que  bleue  ou  noire) 

□   Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations  / 
Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 

Bound  with  other  material  / 
Reli6  avec  d'autres  documents 

Only  edition  available  / 
Seule  Edition  disponible 

Tight  binding  may  cause  shadows  or  distortion  along 
interior  marg  /  La  reliure  serree  peut  causer  de 
I'ombre  ou  de  la  distorsion  le  long  de  la  marge 
int6rieure. 

Blank  leaves  added  during  restorations  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these  have  been 
omitted  from  filming  /  Use  peut  que  certaines  pages 
blanches  ajout6es  lors  d'une  restauration 
apparaissent  dans  le  texte,  mais,  lorsque  cela  ^tait 
possible,  ces  pages  n'ont  pas  6t^  film^es. 

Additional  comments  / 
Commentaires  suppl6mentaires: 


n 
□ 
□ 


□ 


L'Institut  a  microfilm^  le  meilleur  exemplaire  qu'il  lui  a 
6\6  possible  de  se  procurer.  Les  details  de  cet  exem- 
plaire qui  sont  peut-Stre  uniques  du  point  de  vue  bibli- 
ographique,  qui  peuvent  modifier  une  image  reproduite, 
ou  qui  peuvent  exiger  une  modification  dans  la  m^tho- 
de  nonnale  de  filmage  sont  indiqu^s  ci-dessous. 

Coloured  pages  /  Pages  de  couleur 

I I   Pages  damaged  /  Pages  endommag6es 


D 


Pages  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Pages  restaurdes  et/ou  pellicul^es 


Q   Pages  discoloured,  stained  or  foxed  / 
Pages  d^olor^es,  tachet^es  ou  piqu^es 

Pages  detached  /  Pages  d^tach^es 

k/    Showthrough  /  Transparence 

I    1  Quality  of  print  varies  / 


D 
D 


D 


Quality  inegale  de  I'impression 

Includes  supplementary  material  / 
Comprend  du  materiel  supplementaire 

Pages  wholly  or  partially  obscured  by  errata  slips, 
tissues,  etc.,  have  been  refilmed  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  totalement  ou 
partiellement  obscurcies  par  un  feuiilet  d'errata,  une 
pelure,  etc.,  ont  6t6  filmees  k  nouveau  de  fagon  a 
obtenir  la  meilleure  image  possible. 

Opposing  pages  with  varying  colouration  or 
discolourations  are  filmed  twice  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  s'opposant  ayant  des 
colorations  variables  ou  des  decolorations  sont 
filmees  deux  fois  afin  d'obtenir  la  meilleure  image 
possible. 


D 


This  item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below  / 

Ce  document  est  fiime  au  taux  de  reduction  indique  ci-dessous. 


lOx            14x            18x     ,       22x           26x            30x 

V                  III 

12x 


16x 


20x 


24x 


28x 


32x 


The  copy  filmed  here  has  been  reproduced  thanks 
to  the  generosity  of: 

Harriet  Irving  Library 
Universtiy  of  Men  Brunswick 


This  title  was  microfilmed  with  the  generous 
permission  of  the  rights  holder: 

Hary  E.  (Pritchard)  Charters 


The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility  of 
the  original  copy  and  in  keeping  with  the  filming 
contract  specifications. 

Original  copies  in  printed  paper  covers  are  filmed 
beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on  the 
last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impression,  or 
the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  All  other  original 
copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the  first  page  with  a 
printed  or  illustrated  impression,  and  ending  on  the 
last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impression. 


The  last  recorded  frame  on  each  microfiche  shall 
contain  the  symbol  -^(meaning    CONTINUED"),  or 
the  symbol  V  (meaning  "END"),  whichever  applies. 

IVlaps,  plates,  charts,  etc.,  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  are  filmed  begin- 
ning in  the  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to  right  and 
top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as  required.  The 
following  diagrams  illustrate  the  method: 


1 

2 

3 

1  2 

4  5 


L'  exemplaire  filme  fut  reproduit  grace  a  la 
generosite  de: 

Harriet  Irving  Library 
University  of  New  Brunswick 


Ce  titre  a  ete  microfilm^  avec  I'aimable  autorisation 
du  detenteur  des  droits: 

Nary  E.   (Pritchard)  Charters 


Les  images  suivantes  ont  ete  reproduites  avec  le 
plus  grand  soin,  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  et  de 
la  nettete  de  I'exemplaire  filme,  et  en  conformite 
avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de  filmage. 

Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  la  couverture  en 
papier  est  imprimee  sont  filmes  en  commengant 
par  le  premier  plat  et  en  terminant  soit  par  la 
derniere  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte  d'im- 
pression  ou  d'illustration,  soit  par  le  second  plat, 
selon  le  cas.  Tous  les  autres  exemplaires  origin- 
aux sont  filmes  en  commenfant  par  la  premiere 
page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte  d'impression  ou 
d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par  la  derniere  page 
qui  comporte  une  telle  empreinte. 

Un  des  symboles  suivants  apparaitra  sur  la 
derniere  image  de  chaque  microfiche,  selon  le  cas: 
le  symbole  -»  signifie  "A  SUIVRE",  le  symbole  V 
signifie  "FIN". 

Les  cartes,  planches,  tableaux,  etc.,  peuvent  etre 
filmes  a  des  taux  de  reduction  differents.  Lorsque 
le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  etre  reproduit  en 
un  seul  cliche,  il  est  filme  a  partir  de  Tangle 
superieur  gauche,  de  gauche  a  droite,  et  de  haut 
en  bas,  en  prenant  le  nombre  d 'images 
necessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants  illustrent  la 
methods. 


2  3 

5  6 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  N-..  2) 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


1^ 


2.8 
3.2 


1^ 

1^ 


1.4 


Z5 
2.2 

2.0 
1.8 


1.6 


^  APPLIED  IN/MGE     Inc 

=^  1653   East   Mam   Street 

f^S  Rochester.    New    ''ork         14609        uSA 

i^S  (716)    482  -  0300  -  Phone 

ass  (716)    288  -  5989  -  Fax 


f\  ^  - 


'''^'  ^ttrl: 


I  take  the  liberty  of  presenting  you 
with  this  Jittle  story  written  eight  years 
ago  when  I  was  a  student  doing  mission 
work  on  the  Nashwaak.  lu  the  midst  of 
some  of  my  numerous  difficulties  there  I 
recalled  a  story  once  told  me  by  Mr. 
Robert  Watson,  now  of  St,  Mary's,  of  a 
happy  reconcilation  which  he  had  seen 
take  place  at  a  reviv-.?  service  betweea 
two  estranged  chur  j  , 

But  the   local  se  .e*  story  was 

strange  to  me.  I,  thv  ,/f,  without  do- 
ing any  violence  to  ihe  facts  as  related 
substituted  for  the  revival  meeting,  one 
of  the  many  Communion  scenes  which  I 
had  often  witnessed  in  the  old  church  at 
Red  Bank,  Chipman,  Queen's  County. 

I  recognize  that  the  story  is  far  from 
bemg  perfect;  most  of  it  was  scribWad  off 
hastily  during  a  single  out  door  afternoon 
with  a  cradleJcnoll  for  desk.  It  was 
never  re-written  or  changed  in  any  way, 
R«v.  J.  A.  Macdnnald  in  accepting  it  for 
The  Westminster  wrote  me  that  h« 
meant  to  improve  the  communion  scene 
by  editing  and  adding  to  it,  but  on 

i 


later  reading  of  U,  he  did  the  little  sketch 
the  honor  of  saying  that  he  hid  changed 
his  mmd  and  would  run  the  story  un- 
touched  lest  it  should  suffer  by  any 
changes  he  might  make. 

The  story  has  U-^n   rc-printed  several 
times;  and  I  frequently  receive  requests 
foi  copies  of  it.      Speaking  personally  I 
may  say  I  like  it   better  than  anything  I 
have  yet  wriitet..    The  many  kind  words 
spoken  of  the  sketch  by  friends,  the  de- 
mand  for  it,  most  of  all  the  hope  that  it 
may  be  useful  as  a  means  toward  chang- 
ing strife  into  concord  and  strengthening 
the    hands  of  the    peacemakers  in  our 
churcl  e^-this  hope,  rather  than  any  con- 
viction of  merit  jn  the  story,  is  my  reason 
and  apology  for  presenting  you,  along 
with  my  Christmas  compliments  and  re- 
gards,  with  this  .>tle  booklet. 
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OIN  to  law  !  Aleck 
Duncan  an'  Sam  Mil- 
ler ! ' ' 

Stephen  McPhailsHd 
the  reins  from  his  neck, 
hung  them  on  his 
■I  plough  -  handles,  and 
came  towards  the  fence.  He  look- 
face  ^^   neighbor    seriously  in  the 

"John,  ye  don't  tell  me  so.  Why 
they  re  both  elders  in  the  kirk  " 

'>o  differ,  i,  seems  ;    I  have  it 
trom    Sara   himself        Says  Alec Jr 
ain  t  been  usin'  him  right  " 
•'An' it's 'bout  the  horee  ?" 
Yes,  yes,  all  'bout  the   horse- 
he  one  Sam  let  Aleck  have  las'  fall 
to  work  ,n 'the  woods. 'ye  know." 


.u    ^r      ,  '"  ^^  consented  to  take 
the  fifty  dollars.  I  heerd.' 

He  should  uv;  but  he  wouldn't- 
thJ«  r,^"i'"'  ««^e"ty-five.  new.  an- 
this  Aleck  won't  give  'im.  Says 
lie  11  let  It  go  to  the  law  'fore  he 
does,  for  the  horse  warn't  worth  a 
cent  more'n  he  offered  him  the  week 
after  it  died . '  * 
;;Aleck'll  still  gi'  'im  the  fifty?- 

he'll  WcJ^^'f'.'   ^^°"«^  ^»t^  that 
he's  fir      "i  ^^    ^."°'^^'"  ^o«e  till 
.fA'°"8^^'-0PPin' this  spring." 
An  Sam  won't  >"         - 

"Naw.  naw,  he'll'  naw  consent. 


Sam's  dour,  ye  know;   so's   Aleck 
for  that  matter." 

McPhail  nodded  assent.  "Wall. 
\yall,  wall.  "  he  said  slowly  after  a 
little;  "has  it  come  to  this  'mone 
us  elders  ?" 

There  was  a  long  pause.  Mc- 
Phail's  horses  stamped  and  switch- 
ed because  of  the  flies.  The  fresh 
smell  of  the  new-turned  sod  cam; 
over  to  the  fence. 

"Good  Ian'  that,  ain't  it,  Steve>" 

"Not  bad." 

There  was  another  pause.  Both 
men  were  thinking.  McPhail  turn- 
ed around  and  looked  away. 

"There  were  only  tiie  five  o*  us, 
an'  now  here's  two  o'  us  a-going  to 
law.  Yes  an'  Aleck  representative 
elder,  too  !"  he  said.  "Wall,  wall, 
wall !  who'd  ever  uv  thought  o'  the 
likes  o'  this  !" 

"It's  Sac-er-ment  day,  too,  four 
weeks  agin  Sunday  nov,.  It's 
goin'  to  look  varra  bad  then,  as  my 
woman  was  sayin'  to  me  las'  night. 
Wonder  if  somethin'  couldn't  be 
done  'fore  then  ?" 

Elder  McPhail  was  still  standing, 
his  elbow  on  t'le  fence  and  his  hand 
to  his  cheek,  looking  out  over  his 
meadow. 

'  Might  be,"  he  .said  turning  ; 
"you  see  Sam  again  an'  I'll  see 
Aleck.  S'pose  ii'd  do  anv  good?" 
"P'r'apsit  might,  n  awful  thing 
to  see  them  this  way.  Willia;u's 
sick,  an'  not  like  ever  to  be  any 
better;  so  it'd  leave  only  you  an' 
me  to  serve.  They  might  think 
better  wv  it." 

Before  separating  the  two  men 
arranged  to  see  their  brother  elders, 
and  prevail  on  them,  if  possible,  to 


settle   their    unfortunate  dispuf- 

•        *        •        •        » 

It  vyas  full  two  weeks  after  that 
the  minister  of  the  charge  was  call- 
iiJK  on  one  of  the  oldest  members 
of  his  church,  Andrew  McLTiigh 
[in  He  had  read  the  thirty-fourth 
Isalm,  prayed  and  risen  to  go. 

But  the  old  man  held  his  hand 
^^  "Sitdoon  a  minute,"    he  said. 

»,^H  *'"  "V^  ^^  '^'^  t*""*:  I  hear  'boot 
Miller  an-  Puncan.  Surely  it  canna 
be  iheir  naw  goin'  to  the  Sac  e  - 
nient." 

A  sudden  sadness  came  over  the 
minister's  face.  He  sat  down.  The 
old  man  drew  close  to  him,  then 
bent  his  ear  to  listen. 

"I  fear  it  is  true—too  true,"  the 

minister  said.       -J  have  d  )ne  mv 

best   but  I  fear  with  little  success." 

The  old  man's  face  fell.  Bv-and- 

bye  he  spoke. 

"Mister    Campbell,"    he    said  • 

d  ye  suppose   they  onderstan'  the 

mistake  they're  makin'.?" 

The  Communion  service  in  the 
Scotci-Canadian   churches    is   not 
ooked  on  lightly.     For  a  member 
let  alone  an  elder,  to  absent  himself 
IS  rare  indeed.     It  is  always  a  sub- 
ject of  .sincere  enquiry,    and  much 
profound  thought  and  prayer    The 
mmister,  when  he  came,  had  found 
this  feeling  regarding   the  solemn 
service  and  he  had  done  his  best  to 

'^^^    ,1"  '*'  ^^  ^^^  succeeded  to 

1  he  old  man  spoke  again  :     "J,, 

fifty-seven    year   now."    he  said  • 

I  ve  not  missed  a  service,  but  two.' 

an   then  I  was  away.     It's  a  gran' 

thing  to  go  to  the   Sac-er-ment  " 

lie  said  slowly;  "it  is,  it  is  "         ' 

He  steadied  himself  witlihis  staff 


and  rose.  "I  drove  to  the  field 
vvi'  John  yesterday,"  he  said  ;  "so 
I'd  be  getrin'  used  tothedrivin'  for 
Sabbath.  This  may  be  me  las',  an' 
I  must  navv  miss  it — me  las'  here  I 
mean." 

The  minister  got   up   and   came 
away. 

As  he  drove  home  not  less  than 
three  of  his  people  whom  he  met  at 
difrer;.nt  tini"  s  asked  him  who  the 
new  members  were  to  be  this  year. 
He  could  only  say  sadly  he  did  not 
know  of  any  yet.  The  leaven  of 
discord  had  begun  to  work. 


Nearly  always,  when  the  duty  is 
unpleasant,  we  put  off  till  to-morrow 
what     ought   to    be   done   today. 
McPhail  had  hesitated  about  goiiig 
to  see  Duncan.     His  duty  was  clear 
—he  ought  to  go— bui  is  it  not  true 
that  one  always  proceeds  hesitating- 
ly when  going  to   say   to   someone 
he  ought  to  "make  up  with"  some- 
one else?       One  feels  timid,  afraid, 
ashamed.       Something— and   is   it 
^?atan,  or   what  ? -scenis   to  sav  : 
' 'If  ptople  want  to  fi^ht    let   them 
fight;    what    business    is    that  of 
yours?" 

But  though  McPhail  hesitated 
he  went— the  first  wet  day.  Those 
are  the  days  much  of  the  travel- 
ling, and  all  of  the  talking  is  done 
m  the  country.  There  is  no  time 
for  either  other  days. 

He  reached  his  brother  elder's 
house  and  knocked.  The  door 
opened. 

"Good  morning,  Alexander," 
he  said. 

The  other  elder  welcomed  him 
:;ordially. 


"Come  in  man  oot  o'  the  rain  " 
he  said.     "It's  a  bid  day." 

thotf^h"''^"''"^''''^"*^^   groun- 

There  was  a  short   pause.       Mc- 
i^hail  took  the  se  t  near  the  stove 

A  swish  of  rain  struck  the  win- 
dow There  were  unfortnnate 
hitches  in  the  conversation  nownnd 
then  that  rendered  it  embarrassing. 
It  IS  always  that  way  when  the 
something  intended   is    not   being 

By;and-bye  McPhail  brought  the 
question  up  suddenly. 

"A'^xander,"  hesaid;  "how's  it 
twixt  you  an'  Miller   now  ?" 

tofll'ff?"'"'  f''^''"  ^>-es  dropped 
to  the  floor.  It  was  easy  to  see  he 
was  not  surprised;  he  had  expected 

thistle  soon  looked  up  and  spoke: 
bteye,  I've  told  Sam   whaf  I'd 
do      I  11  give  .-.im  the  fifty  dollars 
an   a  horse  till  he's  done   croppin' 
Isn't  that  fair  ?"                     "Ppm  . 
'  VSeems  fair  'nougb,  yes.but " 

aski^'^"'''"!^'5'"''S^^^^- Sam's 
asktt  too  much:  he's  unreasonable. 
1  ne  horse  was  1  vvelve,  spavined  an ' 
^short  inthewin'.  The  way  hor^". 
are  sellin'  lately  fifty  dollars  wa?  a 
big  price  for  Sam's." 

eves^o"V7^"^"''^°°^'"'^^d''nthe 
e3es  o  the  community.  Alexander 
an,  yemustmin'  "-McPhail spoke  . 
more  earnestly  and  slowly-i^-'yc 
must  min'  we're  elder^  in  the  kirk  " 
1  ye  thought  o'  that  ;  I've 
t 'ought  o'  that  often;  that's  whm 
makes  we  wonner  at  him  the  more  " 
Duncan  said  quickly 

aboL^i'^^^'^  ^^^  ^°P^^   t°   faring 
about  a    reconciliation   by   j;ettin^ 

Duncan  to  confess  to  being  at  leasi 


partly  in  the  wrong,  this  undeceived 
him.  McPhail  saw  he  must  be 
more  explicit, 

"You're  representative  elder, 
Alexander,  an'  some  are  thinkin' 
ye  ought " 

"Ay,  an'  the  oldest  o'  the  ses- 
sion an'  he  but  the  last  pit  in." 

"But  some  were  thinkin'  it'd  be 
bet'er  for  the  church  if " 

"He  were  pit  oot  o'  it  a' the- 
gither." 

McPhail  had  not  yet  succeeded  in 
making  his  point.  He  waited  a 
moment.  Another  swish  of  rain 
pulsed  against  the  window. 

"But  couldn't  ye  offer  him  five 
dollars  more  ?  Some  were  thinkin' 
if  ye  did  perhaps " 

"Naw;"  Duncan  shook  his 
head.  "Steve,  ye  don't  know  the 
man  as  1  do.  It's  no  the  fifty  dol- 
lars he's  objectin'  to,  it's  feace." 

The  last  word  was  spoken  with 
a  vehe  uence  that  McPhail  had  not 
noticed  before.  He  feared  he  must 
fail  in  his  mission. 

"We're  elders  in  the  kirk,"  he 
ventured  at  length,  but  somewhat 
timidly;  then,  after  a  moment's 
pause,  "it's  Communion  now  in 
less'n  ten  days." 

Alexander  Duncan  sat  for  a 
while — a  great  long  while — looking 
fixedly  out  into  the  rain.  McFhail 
watched  him.  Were  the  thoughts 
of  the  sacred  service  to  have  the  de- 
sired effect? 

Elder  Duncan  was  a  man  of  God , 
For  thirty-four  year  he  had  served 
the  Church.  He  had  done  his  best, 
and  had  done  right.  And  he  felt 
He  was  doing  the  same  now.  There, 
IS  he  stood  looking  into   th;  rain, 
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he  felt  strongly  he  was  "a  man 
more  sinned  against  than  sinning." 
Men  like  to  feel  that. 

But  his  thoughts  came  back  to 
his  fellow-elder's  last  words.  He 
turned  from  the  window 

"Is  it  true,"  he  said;  "it's  only 
ten  days  till  Communion?" 

There  was  a  changed  look  on  his 
face,  McPhail  thought,  and  a  dif- 
ferent tone  in  his  voice,  a  softer 
look  and  a  kinder  tone. 

"It's  a  pity,  Steve,"  he  said  after 
a  little;  "a  pity." 

The  rain  ceased  soon  after  that. 
In  less  than  an  hour  McPhail  was 
home. 
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It  was  ten  days  after  and  Sunday 
morning.  There  were  people  on 
their  way  to  church. 

"I  was  next  behind  Irs.  Miller," 
a  woman  wassayinsj,  "onSatur  ay 
an'  I  st;e  the  minister  slip  two 
tokens  into  her  han'.  I  was  tellin' 
my  man,  an'  he  was  thinkin'  one 
o'  them  must  be  for  him. 

"Duncan's  to  come  Iheerd,"  the 
other  said,  "but  isn't  to  go  forrit. 
That's  what  they're  saying  any- 
way, but  I  tell  them  it  was  no  like 
Aleck  Duncan  to  sit  back  o'  a  Sac- 
er-ment   day." 

"My,  oh  my,  it'll  never  do  at  all, 
at  all,"  and  the  first  spoke  again, 
"to  have  an  trouble  the  day.  An 
elder  o'  the  kirk  not  goin'  forrit  ! 
The  kirk  would'na  stan' a  month 
after;  it  couldna.  Lo  >k  how  they 
investigate  when  on  y  a  member 
doesna  go;  an  think  o'  an  elder  ! 
an'  the  representative  elder  too  !" 

The  two  women  had  conie  to  the 
church.     They  went  in.      Already 
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there  was  a  great  crowd.  But  as 
yet  those  inside  were  mainly  women 
and  old  people.  The  wide,  old 
windows  had  been  raised,  and  a 
fresh  but  warm  breeze  blew  across 
the  church  fluttering  bonnet  strings 
and  feathers;  and  not  a  few  of  these 
had  been  untouched  by  either  sun 
or  wind  since  the  corresponding  day 
a  year  before. 

Outside  carriages  were  driving 
smartly   up;  now  and   then   there 
came      great     slow-moving    farm 
wagons  and  set  down  at  the  broad 
platform    half    a   con^rregation   at 
once,     The  wide-reaching  grove  of 
woods,— for  the   old  church   to  be 
near  for  ever     ody   had    been   put 
near  to  nobody,  but  in  the  centre  of  a 
stretch  of  country  twenty-five  miles 
by    fifteen.— v\  as  alive  with  horses 
and  groups  of  men.  Across  the  sandy 
ro?d  from  thechu^  h  was  the  grave- 
yard.    There  were  some  in  it  too  ; 
in  bunches,  or  in  t.vos  or  threes  or 
ones,  the  people,  most  of   them   in 
black,  and  not  a  few  women  with 
long  deep  veils,    moved   here  and 
there,    almost  in  silence   and   not 
noticing  each  other,  stooping   now 
and  then  to   put  right   a  running 
vine    that    had    gone    wrong,    to 
break  down  a  tall  rank  weed,  or,— 
and  this  notunfrequently, — todrop, 
now  and  then,  a  tear. 

The  crowd  in  and  around  the 
church,  ranged,  in  age,  from  the 
tenderest  infants  up  to  thoi-e  whose 
years  liad  ru",  in»o  the  nineties.  The 
who'e  countrj'side  had  come— good, 
bad,  indifferent.  Across  the  river 
in  canoes,  up  and  down  in  boats  • 
from  The  Ridge,  The  Range,  The 
The    Mines,       The     Ccve,     The 
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Village,  The  Creek,  The  Forks, 
The  Mills, and  as  mariy  other  places, 
the  people  had  come,  as  for  years, 
to  the  old  "church  in  the  wilder- 
ness.' '  Sac-er-ment  day  came  only 
once  in  a  year.  It  was  a  great  day. 
There  was  a  tradition  running  back 
for  sixty  years  that  ou  that  day  it 
had  never  been  known  to  rain.  ' 

Old  men  who  had  not  met  since 
last  year  were  shaking  hands  and 
talking  loudly  in  each  other's  ear:,. 
Now  and  then  a  person  older  than 
usual,  or  a  cripple,  was  carefully 
helped  from  the  carriage  or  wagon, 
then  up  the  steps,  and  finally  away 
along  the  aisle  to  one  of  the  front 
seats.  Boys  and  young  men  who 
had  sadly  outgrown  their  Sunday 
clothes  during  their  winter  in  the 
woods,  stood  awkwardly  about. 
There  were  giris  there  for  the  first 
time  in  "long  dresses,"  and  babies 
for  the  first  time  in  .short  ones.  But 
babies,  boys,  girls,  men.  women,  old 
and  voung.  all  had  on  their  best — it 
was  "Sac-er-ment  day." 

Over  all  there  seemed  a  spirit  of 
quiet  reverence.  Tiie  groups  in 
the  graveyard  whispered  when  they 
spoke  at  all,  and  even  the  bunches 
of  men  among  the  hor.ses  in  the 
trees  talked  quietly. 

Suddenly  the  quiet  de;:pened. 
The  groups  from  the  different  parts 
came  towards  the  church.  The 
minister  had  come  and  had  gone  in. 
I  was  noticed  that  a  strange  minis- 
ter was  with  him. 

The  pews  full,  blocks  kept  for 
the  purpose,  were  placed  in  the 
ailses,  then  planks  were  laid,  and  on 
these  dozens  of  members  were  ac- 
commodated. 
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The  sermon,  as  was  customarv 

from     h.      T-'*^*^  ^'^™^   down 
irom    the    pulpit    and    took  their 

places  behind  the  small  taWe 
"The  Session."  the  pastor  of  the 

church  said,  and  there  was  a  deep 
tone  of  anxiety  in  his  voice-  S 
SesG.on  will  now  come  forwa'rd  and 
be  constituted."  As  he  .poke  he 
raised  his   hand,   but  drop^d 'hi' 

There  was  a  movement  in  the 
pews  here  and  there,  then  a  sound 
of  neavy  steps  in  the  aisle.     A  fevv 

turned  to  look,  but  the  great  ma  or! 
"y^^^"^"tio"'ess.  H^andth^re 
a  head  bowed.  The  moveme  u 
through  the  church  ceased  the 
footsteps  stopped  The  n^niste^ 
saia     Let  us  pray  "       The   pM^rc 

a  September  gust.     Fora  long  time 
the  minister  prayed.     There  was  an 
undertone  of  pathos  in  the  prater 
a  melting  tenderness  that  canL  from 
the  heart  and  went  to  ic. 
.  The  minister  closed.      "We  n-ill 

sing  now.  "he  said;  "the  thin  v-fifth 
Paraphrase."  ' 

palTVr^fl  "*  ^°"^  reverential 
S  ;,  ^'?  ^""^''  °f  B'ble  leaves 
made  the  only  sound.  Bv-and-bve 
even  this  ceased;   then,   t'he   sweet 

from  ,  ?'":,  'r'^"   spontar^oush 
irom  a  hundred  voices 

orJJn"'^    '"'^^    "°    ^"^^^    ^^velling 
organ-no    organ    of    any     kind 

Tnere  was  no  choir  leader-no  choir.' 

The  singers  were  not  paid;  .some  of 

them  were  out  of  tune.     But   the 
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homely,  worshipful  people  were  full 
of  the  spirit  of  Christ  and  of  song, 
and  they  sang.  Old  "VVyndham" 
never  sounded  so  sweetly  sad  be- 
fore. It  welled  up  to  the  crowded 
gall  ry  and  out  to  the  broad  plat- 
form where  dozens  sat  in  silence. 
Everybody  caught  it,  and  every- 
body sang: 

"  'Twds  on  that  night  when  doom- 
ed to  k  ow, 
The  eager  rage  of  every  foe, 
That  nightin  whichhewas  betrayed, 
The    Savio'jr  of  the  world   took 
bread.' 

There  was  a  long  pause  at  the 
end  of  the  verse.  Then  tl:e  song 
f-Arelledupand  out  in  great  waves 
again: 

"And  after  thanks  and  glory  given 
To  him  that   rules  in   earth  and 

heaven, 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke, 
And   thus    to    all    his   foUowets 

spoke  : 

My  broken  body  thus  I  give 
For  you,  for  all;  lake,  eat  and  live; 
And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew 
That  brings  my  wondrous  love  to 
view.' 

A  pause  came  again  longer  than 
usual.  There  had  been  a  tremu- 
lousness  in  the  last  two  lines.  A 
number  had  dropped  out..  But  the 
song  rose  and  weut  on. 

"Then   in  his  hands  the  cup  He 

raised, 
And  God  anew  he  thanked  and 

praised, 
While  kindness — " 
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Heads  here  and  there'dronped  to 
the  pews  in  front.       Old  men  and 
women  had  sung  that  as  liule  boys 
yd   K,rls;    and    they    stopped    to 
thmk^tlve    love     of    ChrSt    con 
^tran.ed  them.      As  the   free  wind 
•swept  nuo  the  church  by   the  open 
window,     so.     an     ovennastermg 
•sense  of  the  love  of  Christ  1  or  man 

with  that  song;  It   had  surged   up 
from  the  heart  to  the  lips,  and  they 
refused  to  sing.    Love  sealed  them 
A    tew    voices,    however,    kept 
bravtly  on.  ^ 


"Wh 
^■'Li^'".   «^^    "P^     Salvation 


ile    kindness    in    His    bosom 
glowed, 


flowed.' 


Thev  began   another  ver^e— the 
the  last  but  one. 

"Mv  blood  I  thus  pour   forth     He 
cries, 

To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies 
III  this  the  cov-e — " 

Suddenly  the  quiet  was  broken 
The  singers  stopped.  There  were 
quick  unsteady  steps  up  th?  crowd- 
ed aisle  I„  a  moment  there  stood 
tJetore  the  congregation  the  firm- 
set  figure  of  Elder  Miller.  His 
frame  shook,  and  there  were  tears 
on  his;sui,-brownedfnce.  He  raised 
his  voice  and  spoke: 

'      ''^^  Aleck X)iincan  here  ?"he  said 
No  one  spoke.    The  stillness  was 
almost  unbearable, 

"Is   Aleck   Duncan    here?"    he 
asked  again. 
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There  was  another  silence.  The 
sun  streamed  in  above  the  window 
blind  on  the  speaker's  face.  The 
warm  wind  blew  across  the  church. 

There  was  a  stir  in  the  further 
end  of  the  gallery,  and  soon  there 
weie  heavy  steps  sounding  on  the 
wooden  stair.  The  other  elder  had 
understood.  • 

In  a  moment  more  the  estranged 
men  met.  They  shook  each  other's 
hands,  but  they  did  not  speak— not 
for  a  time. 

"I  should  ha'  tak.n  your  offer, 
Aleck,  an—"  one  b.^gan  to  say, 
but  the  other  stopped  him. 

"I  felt  I  was  wrong,'  he  said, 
"I  felt  it  was  wrong  to  be  there 
on  a  Sac-er-ment  day," 

He  swung  his  big',  brown  hand 
towards  the  gallery,  then  drew  it 
sharply  across  his  face. 

Slowly  the  congregation  came  to 
Itself.  The  b6wed  heads  raised. 
Tlie  look  of  a  great,  sudden  peace 
came  into  the  minister's  face.  The 
two  elders  took  their  places  beside 
the  others. 

The  voice  that  had  held  longest 
to  the  broken  song  caught  it  up 
again  : 

"In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed, 
And   heaven's  eternal   grace   re- 
vealed." 


The  volume  of  song  was  thin  at 
first,  but  it  steadily  swelled  and 
grew.  The  shock  wore  away. 
The  full  realization  of  what  had 
taken  place  during  the  break  in 
the  song— and  it  had  been  but  a  few 
moments   in   all— came  slowly    at 
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